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JOHN ROACH’S LITTLE MISCALCULATION. 


SECRETARY WHITNEY.—“ Here, Mr. Blaine, this was evidently built in the expectation of your election. We have no use for it.” 
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OFFICE: Nos. 21& 23 WARREN STREET, 
Wavy TOLrt sk... 
PuscisHep Every WepnNESDAY. 


TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS. 
( United States and Canada ) 


One Copy, one year, or 52 numbers, - + = - s 2 5 = $5.0 
One Copy, six months, or 26uumbers, = - 2 + 2 = = 2.50 
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(England and all Countries in the Bern: Postal T:eaty ) 
One Copy, one year, or 52 uumbers, - = = - = = - - $6.00 
One Copy, six months, or 26 numbers, _ <= 2 *« = © = 3.00 ° 
One Copy, three months, or 13 numbers, - - - + + 2° = 1.59 
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IMPORTANT TO SUBSCRIBERS. 
nw The date printed on the wrapper of cach puper de- 
notes the time when the subscription expires. 


aw We cannot undertake to return Rejected Com- 
a@ munications. We cannot undertake to send 
aa- postal-cards to inquiring contributors. We 
az” cannot undertake to pay attention to stamps 
&a or stamped envelopes. We cannot undertake 
ae to say this more than one-hundred and fifty 
aw times more. 


PICKINGS FROM PUCK. 


(SECOND CROP.) 





Just Out: Price 25 Cents. 





For sale by ail Newsdealers. 





CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


A8 our E. C. the Zimes remarks, Mr. Vilas 

is not “fly.” He is not—not as Mr. Bar- 
ney Biglin or Mr. Jake Hess is “ fly.”” But pos- 
sibly “flyness” is not the highest attribute of 
the public officer. And possibly Mr. Vilas may 
have certain other qualities, such as honesty, 
faithfulness and that sort of plain intelligence 
the possession of which is not incompatible with 
lack of “ flyness,” which may in some measure’ 
compensate for his not being up to the “ fly” 
level of Messrs. Biglin and Hess. Mr. Vilas’s 
scheme for weeding out the “ offensive parti- 
sans’? among the postmasters has met with a 
great deal of criticism. Perhaps it deserves 
criticism. But if any one has a better plan, 
will he kindly bring it forward and present it 
to an eager and expectant nation ? 

* 
* * 

This administration, it should be remembered, 
has a right to make experiments and to de- 
mand that its good faith shall be taken on trust 
until such time as it Goes something to forfeit 
the confidence of the people. Nobody outside of 
the Zribune office sees in the appointments of 
Eugene Higgins and the unspeakable Pillsbury 
a proof of the utter unworthiness of the Cleve- 
land government. No reasonable citizen ex- 
pects that Mr. Cleveland and his almost untried 
counselors are going to give us, instanter, what 
the Republican party did not give us after 
twenty-five years of experience—a perfect ad- 
ministration and a thoroughly good civil service. 

* 
* # 

Mr. Cleveland must make mistakes. ‘The 
members of his cabinet must make mistakes. 
Mr. Bayard seems, indeed, likely to make sev- 
eral mistakes. He appears to have a talent for 
mistakes. But we have no right to assume, in 
the absence of any apparent act of bad faith, 
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DANGER OF THE ADMINISTRATION. 


My — 


TEA i 


WASHINGTON, May 8th.—The conferences of Democratic leaders gathered here from a number of 
states for the last week have had in view the vital necessity of placing the administration on a line of 
policy which cannot be better described than by saying that it is the same as has heen steadily advocated 
by the Sux. The President has been kindly and plainly told that on no other can his administration 
hope for success, and that by going ahead on a line displeasing to the representatives of the Democratic 
sentiment of the country, he will speedily come to the parting of the ways.—M. Y. Sun, May gth. 


THIS IS A SAMPLE CONFERENCE. 





that the mistakes already made, or those yet to 
be made, are more than simple errors of juilge- 
ment —the miscalculations of inexperience. The 
Tribune, we know, assumes that they are but 
the outward and visible signs of a deeply trai- 
torous intent, and to the view of the perturbed 
gentlemen in the Tall Tower, the nation is 
shaking in the throes of imminent dissolution. 
But then the Z7zbune’s capacity for assumption 
has never been fully tested. The Z7ibune as- 
sumed, last November, that Blaine was elected. 
As may be remembered, that assumption did 
not greatly help Mr. James G. Blaine; and it 
is fair to conclude that the Z7zbune’s latest line 
of assorted assumptions will not hurt Mr. Cleve- 
land, ’ 
ok ” * 

If the Z7zbune’s assumption had been well- 
founded, and Mr. Blaine had been declared, 
last November, the President-elect of these 
United States, John Roach would have been a 
happier, though not a wiser man, to-day. The 
Dolphin would never have been nursing a hot 
journal up on Long Island Sound. Nay, nay, 
that grand triumph of naval architecture would 
have been quietly reposing in her dock at the 
Washington navy-yard, all paid for, and en- 
gaged in getting her internal system in order 
for a long course of dry-rot and appropriations 
for repairs. But, if we may be allowed to call 
our readers’ attention to the fact, the Zribune’s 
assumption was not so well founded as is Secre- 
tary Whitney’s distrust of the Dolphin. 

* . * 

It is somewhat sad to reflect that what is one 
man’s poison is another man’s meat; but there 
is simply no denying the fact that this country 
has been awaiting the threatened—no, promised 
— European war with an eagerness but scantily 
veiled under a thin pretense of decent conven- 
tional humanity. Yet it may be said for us 
that we should not, perhaps, have been so hun- 
gry for the benefits to accrue to us from the 
misfortunes of our fellow-creatures across the 





water. had we not been in so poor a financial 
condition, Over-stocked, fettered with an ab- 
surdly high tariff, crazed by the fever of specu- 
lation, it is no wonder that Americar business 
is at a standstul. 


* 
* + 


We are doubtful, however, if any European 
war would greatly help us, After the moment- 
ary boom was over, we should have to face 
avain the same evils from which we suffer to- 
day. A famine in England or Russia cannot 
undo the bad work which foolish legislation 
has done in the United States. No matter how 
much Europe may be forced to buy of us, we 
shall gain no permanent advantage if we keep 
our trade under unhealthy restrictions and tie 
our business up in the: bonds of traditions 
which all other nations have long cast aside. 
‘The tariff must be reformed, as well as the civil 
service. 





JUST OUT. 

The Second Crop of PICKINGS FROM PUCK is just about 
dead ripe, and it is mellow enough to tickle the mental 
palate of the pundit and philosopher, to say nothing of 
the lover of that style of pure, healthful humor which 
cheers, but not inebriates. We hilarously warble this little 
prelude to give prospective harvesters a chance to reap 
a whirlwind of laughter. It is a large wholesome volume 
that is a thing of beauty and a joy forever and a day. 
People who are unable to leave the city during the heated 
term should not fail to have a copy of PICKINGS FROM 
Puck in the house; for, with this great joke-lover’s com- 
pendium at hand, such a person can get more fun than 
at the seashore, where the sand flies and the hackmen 
devour you and fight for your bones. The Second Crop 
is now blooming on every news-stand in the country, 
and it looks like a crop of poppies a little way off. But 
there is no poppy about it, because it is just the thing that 
will not superinduce slumber. On the contrary, it will 
restore an unconscious person to consciousness in less 
time than hartshorn or any other beverage on earth. 


Price, twenty-five cents. 






























































PUCK. 








TO THE PUBLIC. 


Anent the Late Drama in Fudge Van Brunt’s Court. 


To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

I was one of the twelve jurors who acquitted 
the defendant in the famous dynamite trial 
lately. As we have been denounced by press 
and pulpit alike in the most opprobrious terms, 
a true regard for public opinion demands an 
explanation of my action in the premises. ‘The 
public knows full well the nature of these Mi- 
lesian dynamiters. ‘They talk loudly, sponge 
upon the day-laborer and the house-servant for 
their means of livelihood, and also the means to 
gratify their vices, and fight—only among them- 
selves. 
ful eye upon their movements, and find their 
record to be as follows: 

ACCOUNT FOR HARM. 
2 Englishmen killed. 100,000 day-laborers defrauded 


12 6s wounded | 200,000 servant-girls és 
$100,000 property destroyed. 
AccouNT FOR Goop. 
I titi pac kcecceees css eeee II 
“ imprisoned for long terms. ........ 73 
s = i ee ian oe 
“6 disposed of by delirium-tremens ob- 
tained from servant-girls’ losses.. 302 
es disposed of by other diseases like- 
wise obtained. ...... ee re 
6 disposed of among themselves,... 105 
“s DTG. cseccccscccne,s 
“ 1 IE sia, habia xoesn 20 


Fights among themselves. ........ . 1,028 


Of course, my figures do not give the entire 
truth, But even upon them, is not the evil self- 
curing?. Is it not a blessing in disguise? Sup- 
pose we had convicted the defendant. Would 
he not have led a more or less peaceful life for 
and during the term of his imprisonment ? 
Would not his associates have been startled, and 
deterred from committing further crimes against 
one another? On the other hand, by acquit- 
ting him, is he not let loose to stab, shoot, club, 
poison, smother, maim, injure and dynamite his 
own breed? Do we not incite and excite his 
pals and fellow chevaliers @industrie to further 
crime and violence? Will not the wars of the 
Dynamitic Montagues and Capulets continue 
with greater intensity and devilishness ? 

It seems incredible that the American press 
should be so blind to magnificent conceptions 
and far-seeing action, What if a paltry law 
stands in the way? Like George Stephenson’s 
cow, so much the worse for it! 

‘Trusting that your valuable journal will not 
yield to popular clamor, and that you will not 


I, as a good citizen, have kept a care- . 





fail to see and appreciate the true nobility of 
our verdict, I remain, with great respect, 
Your very obedient servant, 
JOHNSON J. SMITHSON, 





ANOTHER Sort OF Hair-PIn. 
160TH ST., May rgth, 1885. 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

I was one of the dynamite jurors recently, 
and all the papers have abused me so much, 
and my friends are so mad with,me, that I’ve 
been home sick ever since, and I’m afraid to 
go out, and my wife said I’d better write to 
you. You see, I’m not a very strong man, but 
am quite old and infirm, and I’ve a wife and 
three children, and I’m subject to corns, and 
likewise malaria, and I’ve got a small house 
here in Harlem with a mortgage on it, and 
those Dynamiters, you know, always blow a 
man up who is their enemy, and if they blew 
up my house, the mortgage would be foreclosed, 
and I’d be without a roof, not to speak of my 
family. And then, every time when | went in the 
court-house, | heard a Dynamiter say, “ There 
goes one of them, d him!’ And an Irish 
policeman, the second day, stuck his club in my 
stomach and knocked my wind out, and called 
me bad names. And the same night I was fol- 
lowed home by two men with a tomato-can 
under their arm, and one of them pretended to 
be drunk, and asked me to change a four-cent 
piece, and I gave him a quarter because I knew 
he was Joyce, or Kearney, or Rossa, in disguise. 
And the next morning the iceman that I saw 
in the St. Patrick’s Parade with a green scarf 
asked my daughter what sort of man I was, 
and she thought he meant the bill I owed him 
and said I was all right, and then he winked 
and swore and said something about my hang- 
ing up. My wife said, too, that five suspicious 
persons passed the house every day of the trial, 
and that on two nights she heard a noise at the 
front door. Then, both the men in the case 
were very bad men, and | didn’t want to inter- 
fere in their quarrel at all. Now, don’t you 
think, Mr. Editor, I done perfectly right, and 
you’d have done the same thing, in my place? 
And don’t you think the whole thing will blow 
over before long? And my wife says I ought 
to get a special to escort me down-town and 
back, and watch my house every night. Please 
answer me as soon as you can. If Im not home, 
my wife will read it, which is all the same. 

Yours respfy. & obed. serv’t, 
JESSE ‘TITMOUSE, 











A Real “Glimpse of Paradise” by Puck’s Special Glimpse”. 

















What are these gay ethereal spirits doing? They are awaiting the arrival of the author of 
‘*Glimpses of Paradise”? in our esteemed contemporary, Zife. 











Only a penny-a-liner, 
Only a business pote, 
Who lives by writing humorous things 
[Alleged] on the pranksome goat. 
Who sings of the jointed stove-pipe, 
And eke of the yellow dog, 
Of Chicago feet and St. Louis ears, 
And of Cincinnati’s hog. 
Who touches on beating carpets, 
And the woodshed-pounded boy, 
And the maid who devoureth the cold ice-cream 
With a gusto that will not cloy, 
Only a penny-a-liner, 
With his pen in his nerveless hand, 
And his seamy brow shows an inward grief 
That his soul can scarce withstand. 
It tells of a terrible struggle 
In his worn and weary brain— 
Of a feverish strain on his aching soul— 
Of a deep, unspeakable pain. 
* 


Come away out of the chamber, 
Leave him alone with his grief, 
Let your parting footsteps fall as light 
As the fluttering autumn leaf, 
He is trying to write some dainty 
Vers de société, 
Of an aristocratic coaching-trip 
And patrician maids in May. 
He will touch up the world of fashion 
In a style to suit the Queen, z 
And the delicate work will be brought to an end 
With an *‘ ad” of ** Bronchitisene.”’ 





| ‘TAKES THE Cake—The Baking-Pan, 
| ——— 

| ‘THE MAN who robs a clothes-line is not neces- 
sarily a laundryman, but he generally takes in 
washing. 





A LOUISVILLE NEWSPAPER reporter has paid 
a head-tax. It was probably all the assessable 
property he possessed. 


Ir 1s said that “a play must have a motive.” 
The motive of most plays seems to be to make 
men thirsty between the acts. 


Mrs. Rawson, of Middletown, Conn., is re- 
ported to have recently shot a large bald eagle. 
It is not stated what Mrs. Rawson aimed at. 


“TENNYSON CAN’T write a poem on the Amer- 
ican navy,” says an exchange. Judging from 
recent developments, Lord Tennyson can’t 
write a poem about any navy. 


ELLEN TERRY, the actress, has had three ex- 
husbands, and expects to marry again. This 
ought to set forever at rest the statement that 
men are not appreciated as much as they used 
to be. 


PITTSBURGHERS ARE in a terrible state of mind. 
The American Base-Ball Association is expected 
to meet in that city this month, and the natives 
fear that it will leave them too weak to escape 





from the cholera. 
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PUCK. 





WAR-MAPS VS. WAR. 





A Simple and Effective Substitute for Multicharge Guns, Carnage and National Debts, Cheap for Cash. 





After having elected Mr. Cleveland Presi- | 
dent, thereby starting this country on a new era 
of peace and prosperity, I suppose that Puck 
is ready to pick up any small contracts for the 
adjustment of foreign difficulties, such as the 
philanthropic pacification of the Anglo-Russian 
unpleasantness, ‘The causes and nature of the 
existing troubles are sufficiently misunderstood 
by all who read the daily cable dispatches, 
without any assistance of mine in adding to the 
universal ignorance and bewilderment on the 
subject. Suffice it to say that the entente cordiale 
has been mislaid. ‘Io talk English, and reduce 
the whole muddle to the intellectual level of 
Puck’s readers, the casus deli is the line-fence 
around Afghanistan, Only the line-fence is a 
purely imaginary structure, and, so far, Russia 
has displayed the most vivid imagination. 

I have a plan for the rectification of the 
boundaries—as this line-fence is rather gran- 
diloquently referred to in the polite language 
of diplomatic correspondence—by the means of 
which, with the kindly assistance of Puck, | 
hope,to save thousands of lives and millions of 
treasure, 

All this is to be accomplished by a new and 
improved system of war-maps (copyright 1885 ; 
all rights reserved,) as hereinafter described. 
‘The principle is the same as that which all rail- 
roads use in their advertising maps, by which 
their own is a bee-line route, while all others 
are cork-screws. For example: 

Here are two trunk-lines between New York 
and Chicago, designated as the A., B. & C. and 
X., Y.& Z. Onthe A., B. & C.’s map their 
road and their rival’s would show up like this: 


6 Ven 
oe a & & ££ &. eR. fe 


While, if it was the X., Y. & Z. advertising, 
the thing would be reversed, as thus: 











I am not responsible for the system, and only 
claim credit (cash preferred) for its applica- 
tion. The only thing necessary to insure peace 
is to officially adopt one of my war-maps. 

‘Yo make the subject intelligible to the com- 
mon-school comprehension, I will first give a 
simple diagram, geographico-politico, adapted 
from Mercator’s projection and the Aerald 
cables (with the padding eliminated) for the 
situation as it was up to the hour of going to 
press. ‘The scale is several miles to the inch, 
and, owing to a greater desire to illustrate the 
beauty of my scheme rather than insure abso- 
lute topographical accuracy, there are several 
hundred more miles to an inch in some parts 
than there are in the others: while latitude and 





longitude are no object, so long as I can save 
thousands of women and children from becom- 
ing widows and orphans, 

By the use of one of my maps war can be 
averted, Its general circulation would make 
any army too tired to fight. They would throw 
down their arms and take to the woods. Being 
strictly neutral, as well as honorable in my in- 
tentions, | am ready to prepare a map for 
either England or Russia, fixing the line wher- 
ever they wish. ‘lhis would settle it, ‘There 
would be no going back of the returns, and a 
peace alike honorable, bloodless and inexpen- 
sive to both sides would be maintained. 

If Russia wants one of my sanguinary war- 
maps, running the northern boundary of Af- 
ghanistan from Herat plumb through to Cal- 
cutta, they can have it. 

If England desires me to fix the extreme 
southern limit of the disputed line at Khiva, it 
shall be done. 

All I ask is the proud satisfaction of having 
been a benefactor to my fellow-men—and ten 
per cent of the war-fund demanded by the 
Czar, or the same modest percentage of the 
$55,000,000 voted by the English Parliament, 
simply as an evidence of good faith. First 
come, first served. Mr. Gladstone or M. de 
Giers can cable me (charges prepaid) in care 
of Puck. No expense will be spared or time 
wasted in getting up a peace-producing war- 


map that will strike terror to the heart and | 


carry conviction to the head of the most ac- 
complished liar and diplomat. 


Yours for peace—and pay, 
WINTHROP, 


N. B.—References: ‘The Peace Society of 
Pennsylvania; the map-makers to all the prin- 
cipal railroad lines in the United States; Prirce 
Bismarck, map-maker in ordinary to all the 
courts of Europe. 


P. S.—After Canada gets tired of monkeying 
with General Middleton, let them try one of 
these maps. It will be warranted to knock out 
Riel in one round. W. 


EXPLANATION OF THE Map. 

Telegraph Line «*A” is that over which diplomatic 
lies are exchanged between Gladstone and M. de Giers. 

Telegraph Line «*B” is the one over which the Czar 
sends his orders to General Komaroff to continue his 
march to Herat as rapidly as possible. 

Telegraph Line «¢C” is the one over which Sir Peter 
Lumsden has received his news from Afghanistan, via 
St. Petersburgh and London, of the movements of Gen- 
eral Komaroff. 

’ Line E, E, E is what England claims to be the north- 
ern boundary of Afghanistan. 

Line R, R, R is what Russia claims to be the proper 
boundary, subject to daily revision, in order to keep up 
with the advance of General Komaroff, 

The Lessar Line was not introduced because no one 
appears to know iust where it is. 
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A DREAM AND A TUNE— 


AND A CLERK WHO IS WAITING FOR JUNE, JUNE, JUNE. 





When the Spring comes to us, oh, then I get 

A longing to listen to ** Olivette ’— 

To hear once more the melody low, 

Tender and slow, 

Of «* Gobble, gobble, gobble ”—oh, 

We all know just how it used to go, 

Sung by Soprano and Tenor together— 

And it comes to my mind in the Spring-time weather. 


For it has the swing 

Of the Spring 

In the cooing caress of its rhythmical ring. 

It speaks of trees 

Tossing their leaves to the bright young breeze; 
It’s an air that somehow gives the heart 

A start 

Toward the world that we saw afar 

When we were younger than now we are. 


* True love dwells not in palace walls!” 

Ah, what is the need to tell me that? 
True love is afield, where the sunshine falls 

On a brown-cheeked girl in a big straw hat— 
True love has his arm around her waist— 
True love is bending to gently taste 
The strawberry ripe of her soft young lips, 
While a fleecy cloud o’er the sun’s face slips— 


And so 
I go 
Whistling and walking up and down, 
In the office dusty and dim and brown, 
Whistling that tender and tripping tune 
Till the book-keeper turns with a grim old frown, 
And asks if I’m ‘going to quit that soon?” 
But that book-keeper grizzled and old may be— 
For all me— 
Shipped to the wilds of—Kankakee— 
When I take my vacation in June, June, June. 








THEY ARE making rapid advancement in 
civilization in the far West. The citizens of 
Jug Tavern, Idaho, hanged five members 0. 
the local vigilance committee last week. 


Boston HAs two hundred divorce-suits on 
its dockets, As Boston has more cooking- 
schools than any other city in the country, 
this statement does not seem improbable. 


A CELEBRATED AUTHOR says: “ There’s a 
great difference between being in the world 
and having the world in us. Let a ship be in 
the water, and it’s all right; but let the water 
| be in the ship, and down she goes.” Those 

people who aspire to own the whole earth should 
| bear this in mind. 
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LITTLE AND LONG. 





O maid with all-encircling arms 
And eyes that smile down from above, 
I look upon your lofty charms 
And wonder if you ’Il stoop to love; 
_ O sweet and fair perspective dove, 
Hearken to my lowly song: 
I, little, love you; will you love me, long? 


You see me—I am at your feet; 
Bend down and hear me while I say 
My heart alone for you shall beat 
Until it turns to senseless clay. 
O sweet, you hear my bassoon bray 
Tts lowest notes of yearning song: 
I, little, love you; will you love me, long? 


If I shall raise my eyes to thee, 
Thou wilt not spurn my love, dear maid, 
Nor kick my heart into the sea; 
For it would drown where you could wade. 
My voice floats up thy corsage braid, 
And smites thy ear with gentle song: 
I, little, love you; will you love me, long? 


And when the roses bloom once more, 
And pansies blossom round my feet, 
And swallows round thy forehead soar, 
I ’ll get upon my stilts, my sweet; 
And then, when our four lips can meet, 
They ’Il join in this old-fashioned song: 
You kiss me little and I kiss you long. 
TRICOTRIN. 








Wuat THis country really needs in this hour | 


of her prosperity is Gladstone’s peace platform. 
If we just had that, we could set up the Bar- 
tholdi statue of Liberty Enlightening the World 
on it, and save mqney. ‘There isn’t anything 
too heavy for that platform to stand. 


‘THERE IS one small difference between Grover 
Cleveland and Pharaoh. ‘The latter hardened 
his heart and would not let the chosen people 
go out. The former hardens his and will not 
let them get in. 


Now GET out your base-ball rigging, 
Have your tennis-bat re-strung, 

For the Spring will very shortly 
Into Summer’s lap have sprung. 


A BRITISH OFFICER says that such a thing as 
a good-looking Arab woman does not exist. 
lhey are dark, scrawny, ugly-faced and full of 
deceit. And the Mahdi has forty wives! Eng- 
land is revenged. 


THE INEXPERIENCED builder who has the 
cash is the fortune of his own architect. 





AS IT WERE. 


ANOTHER TRIBUTE TO OLD MAN THOMSON. 


I love the spring, the merry, soft-voiced, 
sweet-scented spring. It is the season of the 
year when the best impulses of man awake to 
life after being buried under the deep, chilling 
darkness of the winter. Spring is beautiful, 
even in the city. What can be more lovely 
than to look upon the May-wine when it blos- 
soms in the early spring? And then it is at 
this season that the soft and soothing influences 
of the beneficent bock-beer go abroad, making 
mankind more tender and gentle and tolerant | 
of wrong, as it were. Thomson, the poet of 
the seasons, said: 

*«In these green days 
Reviving sickness lifts her languid head.” 





I never gave old man Thomson credit for 
much penetration until | ran across those lines, | 
and then I saw that he knew his business, They 
showed me that he was no cheap spring poet, | 
but a genuine classic bard who had seen right 
through the outer shell of spring, and had per- 
ceived the very essence of her innateness, as it 
were, 

There is no mistake about it: in these days 
“reviving sickness” does most emphatically 
lift her “ languid head,” and the doctor goeth 
about at an exceeding great pace. ‘The malaria 
just lifts her “languid head” for all she is 
worth. ‘The snows melt and the spring rains 
come, and the waste places of the earth are 
more or less covered with still waters which do 
not run deep. Then old Phaeton gets up a 
little earlier in the morning than usual, and 
starts his chariot up that “inverted bowl we 
call the sky.”? He toasts the water that lies on 
the waste places of the earth, and a general 
dissemination of murky vapors ensues, and the 
malaria spreads abroad and makes itself known 
in the community as one of the sweet influences 
of the spring, as it were. 

Oh, yes, ‘Thomson, old boy, “ reviving sick- 
ness” lifts her “languid head.”? What a glo- 
rious harvest that poetic disturber of serenity, 
catarrh, reaps in the spring! 


‘* Breathes there a man with nose so—”’ 


But this is too deeply, sadly, solemnly per- 
sonal to be discussed calmly in cold type, as 
it were, 

Then there are the whooping-cough and the 
scarlet-fever. Are they not given to lifting 
their languid heads in the merry spring? Ay, 
marry, good sooth, they are. And when the 
weary father goes home at eventide, after mean- 
dering all day in the vain hope of selling a 
spring poem under a sky full of hail and snow | 





squalls, and hears the sweet voice of his darling 
fair-haired boy whooping it up all over the 
house, then he knows it is spring and not win- 
ter, as he began to imagine it was from the 
state of the editorial atmosphere. And this is 
naturally a great comfort to the poem-laden 
father, as it were. 

There is no discounting Thomson. Hearken 
once more to the gentle piping of his flute. He 
says: 

«¢Contentment walks 
The sunny glade, and feels an inward bliss 
Spring o’er his mind, beyond the power of kings 
To purchase.”’ 


Now, what’s the matter with that? Where 
do you find the spring poet now-a-days that 


| can concentrate into three lines more of the 


essence of hard-boiled truth than you can find 
there? Did you ever go out into the country 
in the spring and prospect a sunny glade? If 
you did, you must certainly have found Con- 
tentment there, clad in the dirtiest rags you 
ever saw, wearing a seven-weeks’ beard and a 
dreadful hat, and carrying an old tin growler 
full of stale cider under his arm, Contentment, 
thy name is tramp, as it were. 

He “feels an inward bliss spring o’er his 
mind,” Mark that: that’s true poetry. Thom- 
son knew his trade. He knew what he was 


| talking about when he undertook to talk about 


spring and old man Contentment. He didn’t 
mention the aforesaid tin growler—that would 
have been inartistic. But he suggests its pres- 
ence in this delicate and round-about way. Of 
course, when old Contentment applies the rim 
of the growler to his lips, and gently but firmly 
elevates the bottom toward the ‘sky, he soon 
feels this inward contentment that Thomson 
speaks of. It’s one of the most artistic bits of 
suggestion to be found in the whole range of 
English verse, as it were. 

Yes, spring is the hot-bed of the year. There 
can be no question about that. ‘The man who 
lives in a flat-house, and has the unspeakable 
bliss of waking up at the first wink of daylight 
to lie in his warm bed and listen to the people 
on the floor above putting down carpets, knows 
how sweet and glorious a thing it is to be. So 
does the man who buys his wife a new spring 
bonnet, and sees her go out on a fair, sunny 
morning in the merry month of May, now 
present, and get caught in a snow-storm or a 
hail-storm. So does the wife, as it were. 

All these things tend to make a man happy 
and contented. ‘They make a man go about 
his daily tasks in a spirit of cheerfulness and 
hope for the great hereafter. ‘They make him 
unceasingly grateful that he lives in a country 
where the spring is so spring-like, as it were. 


W. J. HENDERSON. 








THEY WILL HAVE 





TO COME TO IT. 








Our Artist’s Scheme for an Automatic Extensible Hat for Gentlemen who Look upon the Old Stuff 
When it Giveth its Color in the Bar-Glass. 
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PUCK. 





THAT POET’S CORNER. 





Why should America be left? England has 
her snug little Poet’s Corner, where the sweet 
warblers of ancient and modern times are done 
up in marble and carefully kept from the air 
under the dust which comes with years of neg- 
lected house-cleaning. ‘The Poe Memorial 
Committee have triumphed. We, too, have a 
Poet’s Corner. To be sure, we have not started 
in with a very large stock of poets, but the 
quality is there. Any well-read man would 
brace Edgar up against whole armies of poets, 
not barring ‘Tennyson and his “ Liberty.” 

The American Poet’s Corner should have 
been established long ago. Before it was sprung 
upon an unoffending public, it had never been 
suspected even along the line of culture run- 
ning through the “ Hub” how greatly America 
suffered through the lack of such a corner. 
What a comfort it will be for the budding 
bard of the future to drop into the Metropoli- 
tan Museum of Art (on a free day), and gaze 
with pensive eyes upon the niche which may 
some day contain his bust! 

It has been said that this starting of a United 
States Poet’s Corner will have just the opposite 
effect intended. ‘There are arguments in favor 
of this theory. When the American sculptors 
get fairly to work filling up that Poet’s Corner 
with busts, statues, and other marks of a disre- 
gard for the feelings of clay and marble, no 
one can foretell the result. If our rising sculp- 
tors succeed in filling the corner with as in- 
teresting work as they have seen fit to frighten 


the horses in Central Park with, there will not | 


be a poet left in the country inside of a year. 
Still [ hold, even if this result were brought 
about, that the corner would not have been 
established in vain, 





But why confine ourselves to Poet’s Corners ? 
We are a young country (this expression has 
been used before), and are bound to see Eng- 
land several better every fresh hand. Why 
not start an Actor’s Corner, and an Opera 
Singer’s Corner, and a Broker’s Corner, if the 
same results could be reached which, it is an- 
ticipated, will follow the letting loose of the 
sculptors upon the poets ? 

Accustomed as they are to working in mar- 
ble, it would still be difficult for the sculptors 
to make an impression upon, say, Jay Gould, 
or the Boy Actor; but the experiment is worth 
trying. Let us, by all means, have corners for 
all four professions. C. V. TEIxeE1RA. 








A WESTERN TALE. 


The bully —a square-shouldered, heavy-jawed 
bully—hadn’t wiped out anybody or chawed 
up anybody since last week. So when the 
stranger came into camp, the boys looked to 
see him “jumped right sudden,” It should be 
remarked that the stranger was one of those 
light-built, sickly-looking, deceiving sort of 
strangers that few people would count on for 
much in a fight. But when the bully went for 
him—well, when the bully went for him, it was 
all over before half the boys could tumble out 
to see it, and nothing was left of the stranger 
but a faint grease-spot and the remains of a suit 
of store-clothes. 

(This dénotiment, we know, will be a gentle 
disappointment for the sad reader; but we can 
| bear it this once, and promise that it shall never 

happen again, as we mean, on all future occa- 
sions of this kind, to conscientiously stick to 
| the prevailing lie.) 














A TIMELY FABLE. 
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A Discontented Democratic Gnat, which had alighted on the Horn of a Bull, thus spoke: 


‘*I fear you find me very heavy and troublesome.” 


*¢ Oh, dear, no,” answered the Bull: «if you had not spoken, I should never have known you were there.” 








A MOMENT FREE FROM CARE. 








The moments lightly pass 
With a merry little glass 
To make one’s spirit ripple o’er with song: 
O Care, begone, you scamp; 
Let the tesselated tramp 
His happy visions undisturbed prolong. 


Let him fancy he will smile 
In a very little while 
In a cottage of his own beside the sea; 
Let him dream of tables neat, 
Full of dainty things to eat, 
And nothing in the world his joy to dim. 


And let his soul forget 
All the worry and the fret 
Of the bull-dog nibbling at his outer man; 
And here he ’Il gaily sit, 
Where sweet dreams about him flit— 
In short, he ’1l be as happy as he can. 








SOME ONE has written a poem entitled “A 
Perfect ‘Treasure.”” We have heard of her. She 
stays at home every afternoon and evening, al- 
ways prepares her meals promptly, never enter- 
tains the policeman in the kitchen, is clean, 
careful, tidy, economical, and has no family to 
support out of the pantry. We have often heard 
of her, but we never had the pleasure of meet- 
ing her. 





OnE oF Wolseley’s soldiers was sentenced to 
a month’s imprisonment for firing a shot at the 
Sphinx. We don’t know who gave it away, 
but the chances are that it wasn’t the Sphinx; 
though if anything would make the Sphinx 
talk, it would be to have one of Lord Wolseley’s 
soldiers fire at it. 


In sPITE of the fact that Henry Irving made 
one hundred and fifty thousand dollars last sea- 
son, it is said he will not come back to this 
country again. Some one must have told him 
that he had taken all the money there was in 
the country. 


THE wipow of the late Wilbur F. Storey has 
painted a portrait of a dog and presented it to 
the Chicago Press Club. The Chicago Press 
Club seems to be in particularly hard lines this 
year. 


AN EXCHANGE says: ‘* The widow may be a bit giddy, 
but she isn’t green.” All the same, we have heard of 
“‘ grass-widows.” — Norristown Herald. 

There is nothing green about a grass-widow, 
we may remark. : 





NOTHING IN the world makes a trout that 
has been caught feel so badly as to have the 
fisherman relate to his friends how much larger, 
more beautiful and altogether superior was the 
trout he hooked but didn’t land. 
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A WICKED JOKE. 


‘TI wonder what is the trouble between Puffer 
and Gambol and Sloan. They hate him like 
poison,’’ remarked the Judge. 

“ Haven’t you heard ?”? inquired the Major. 

“No; what is it?” 

“You know what a terrible hand Puffer 
writes? Some one told him once that he wrote 
a distingué hand, and it set him up so that he 
now writes worse than ever. Well, that hap- 
pens to be his sensitive point. He prides him- 
self on it. Gambotl has a weak point, too—his 
eyes. He can’t help being cross-eyed, but it 
worries him all the same. When he goes to 
the theatre, he sits with his back to the stage to 
see the performance. 
though. 


Sloan to introduce him to Puffer. Now, Sloan 


He is a first-rate fellow, | 
About a month ago, Gambol asked | 





can’t help playing a practical joke any more | 


than he can live without eating. 
that for to-morrow,’ answered Sloan: ‘but you 
had better take a pad of paper and a pencil 
along with you. He is as deaf as a post, poor 
fellow. He can’t even hear the foreman swear 
at his copy. He is terribly sensitive about it, 
too. So when you meet him just act as if you 
knew all about it. I'll see you at his office at 
noon to-morrow.’ 

“A few minutes later Sloan was seated in 
the editorial rooms of the Leader. 

“¢] want to bring a friend up here to meet 
you to-morrow,’ he remarked to Puffer, 

«Glad to meet any friend of yours,’ re- 
sponded the editor. 

“« He is a friend of yours, too,’ replied Sloan: 
‘He greatly admires your editorials. ‘There 1s 
one peculiarity about him, though.’ 

“*What’s that ?? 

“*«He’s deaf as a clam. He can’t hear it 
thunder. He doesn’t know it’s raining until 
he misses his umbrella. He is very touchy on 
that point, and you had better have some paper 
and a pencil ready for him when he comes, and 
act as if you always knew he was deaf. It will 
make him feel easier.’ 

“The next day at noon Sloan and his visi- 
tor entered the Zeader office. Puffer was wait- 
ing for them. Sloan took their cards, and gave 
Puffer’s to Gambol, and vice versa. Both men 
smiled at each other encouragingly, and, pro- 
ducing pads of paper big enough to write a 
President’s message on, sat down beside the 
editorial desk. 

“*T am glad to meet you,’ wrote Puffer on 
his pad. 

‘‘Gambol took the scrawl and looked at it, 
first out of one eye and then out of the other, 
A puzzled look came over his face. Finally 
he turned the paper upside down, and a light 
of intelligence broke upon his countenance, 
Taking up his pencil, he wrote: 

“*] am exceedingly sorry to hear it. Did 
you ever try Simpson’s Extract ?? and handed 
it back to Puffer. 

“When Puffer read this, his mouth opened 
with astonishment. He took his pencil and 
wrote on the bottom of the sheet: 

“«T don’t want any extract. I am not sick. 
I simply said I was pleased to meet you.’ 

“Then he shoved the paper over to Gambol, 
and waited for a reply. If Gambol was puzzled 
at the first communication, he was in reality 
stricken dumb at the second. He glanced ap- 
pealingly at Sloan, who was at that moment at- 
tentively looking at a picture on the wall, with 
his handkerchief in his mouth to smother his 
laughter. Finally he struck what seemed to 
him to be a clue, and he wrote in reply: 

“« Yes, thanks, don’t care if I do; but don’t 
you think we had better go to lunch first ?” 

“Then he handed back the roll to the edi- 
tor, and smiled a smile of mingled self-satisfac- 
tion and relief. 

“When Puffer saw the answer his disgust 


nei 


‘Pll arrange | 











rose beyond his control. He rose up in his 
chair, took the paper, and handed it to Sloan. 
*“©¢See here, Sloan!’ he shouted: ‘See what 
this graudson of a lunatic has written. ‘This 
cross-eyed fool evidently doesn’t understand 
his own language. What in ‘Tophet did. you 
want to bring such a strabismic ass up to this 
office to meet me for? Here, take this paper 
and write to him that I am sick to-day, or 
dead, or anything, and don’t want to write any 
more; and the next time you bring a deaf and 
dumb idiot up here to see me, just let me know, 
and [ll run out of town for a week or so,’ 
“«That’s all right!’ yelled Gambol, as he 
danced around the table: ‘‘That’s all right; 
but if 1 wrote a hand like yours I’d print my 
letters. Id spell them out on my fingers. I'd 
hire a school-boy to write for me. [’d—’ 
“«Say,’ gasped Puffer: ‘ain’t you deaf?’ 
“*No,’ replied Gambol: ‘ain’t you?’ 
“Then both men looked at each other a | 
minute and simultaneously exclaimed: ‘ Where’s | 
Sloan ?” 
‘But Sloan was a wise man. He was gone. 
BENJAMIN NORTHROP, 
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Why does Miss Flora McNulty look down? 

Does she dream of escape in the summer from town? 

Or is she displeased with her new satin gown? 

Oh, no; there ’s reflection in those pretty eyes— 

One ’s sure that she ’s heaving a volley of sighs. 

She ’s thinking of him who is far o’er the sea, 

In London, or Venice, or else in Paree; 

She ’s wondering when he is going to come home, 

Or whether he ’s thinking of going to Rome; 

She wonders if, while he goes round over there, 

He will see any girl that he thinks very fair; 

And she thinks if he does he will keep the thing dark 

When he comes home again, or she ’Il rise to remark 

If he has a fancy for some foreign belle, 

Whom Flora could forty times buy out and sell, 

He may wed her and welcome; but he won’t, she knows 
well. 

But still she is anxious: she hopes he ’Il return 

With a heart that for her will all constantly burn. 

Is that what she ’s thinking? It is, is it? Well, 

Just hark, and the poet her vision will tell. 

The subject of Flora McNulty’s fond dreams: 

She ’s poor, and she ’s wond’ring who ’Il put up the 





creams. 


PROPERTIES. 


AS A VEHICLE of jest the plumber is a tolera- 
bly well-worn conveyance. He ought to figure 
in obituary. ‘The rose has withered on his cheek, 
a crack permeates his voice, his eye is dimmed, 
and the down of perennial growth that once 
adorned his dimpled chin has fallen against the 
merciless edge of the razor. He is bent and 
bald with an age that has attained a marvelous 
multiple of the nine lives. In the ink-bottle 
of the humorist the plumber found what Ponce 
de Leon searched for in vain. But that is no 
excuse for exempting the plumber from the 
common fate of all. 

WITH THE ancients the goat probably went 
hand-in-hand with the cat, and the goat is still 
too sacred an animal to be meddled with. Per- 
haps, though, if the goat is only given hemp 
enough, it may eventually execute capital pun- 
ishment upon itself, or, some day, by mistake, 
eat something digestible, thereby so surprising 
its stomach that it—-the goat—will die of cha- 
grin, —_—— 

SOME ‘THINGS always keep cool. ‘The iceman, 
while hot shot is poured into him on every 
side, is one. ‘The stove-pipe with the irrecen- 
cilable joints is another; it is never too hot to 
be put up. But it’s high time that properties 
in such an advanced state of decomposition as 
these were relegated to shades where an assump- 
tion of coolness is of no avail, 





‘THE OTHER day, a man walking along Broad- 
way met a banana-skin. He walked round it 
warily. He gradually narrowed the circle till 
at length he got a powerful focus on the un- 
lucky skin. It quailed beneath the concentra- 
tion of that withering gaze, and when he spoke 
a few swift, short words, it curled up like a chip 
of bacon on a plate of shad-roe. Having thus 
extracted the venom from its sting, the man 
picked it up and carried it to the middle of 
the street, where a gang that had been digging 
for gas-pipes were replacing the pave. ‘The 
skin was laid in a soft bed of earth, a boulder 
weighing about forty pounds was placed upon 
it, pounded down, and fine pebbles sifted in 
the interstices. A moment later a hundred 
trucks rattled over the stone that marked its 
resting-place; a thousand iron-shod hoofs clat- 
tered its requiem; and the hum of the busy 
throng above it sounded like the myriad ‘or\ 
bees in the hollyhocks by Ellen’s grave on the 
windy hill. B. Zim. 














Our Friend Biler Soived the Problem by Means of this Little Device, 








Made Him Fee} 


which 
Natural and Comfortable, and Revived Tender Memories of the Dear Old Days. 

















PEACE, BUTNOT 


Uncte Sam.—“ Darned if I ain’t left again! I’m overstocked, I’ve got all the bles Of a high 
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THE LAND OF COLLARS. 


I think it was Mark ‘Twain who wrote of the 
great veneration in which the onion is held by 
the patriotic Bermudan. Had he been in 
Troy, he would certainly have given to the 
world a sketch that would have furnished us 
with an idea of the ‘Trojan’s veneration for the 
collar. 

Because it is not going beyond the pale of 
reason to say that the collar is to ‘Troy what 
the onion is to Bermuda, the potato to Ireland, 
the sturgeon to Albany, the mosquito to New 
Jersey, and the fire-cracker to China. 

In ‘Troy it is the collar that settles one’s 
status. ‘Ihe aristocrats are the standing-collars, 
the bourgeoisie the turn-downs, When a man 
shows any sign of succumbing to grief or mis- 
fortune, his friend slaps him on the back and 
says: “‘ Brace up; be a collar!”’ 

When a boy starts out in life, he begins in a 








collar-factory, and is soothed by the hope that | 


some day he may own one. ‘The principal 

aman occupies a position of any importance 
| ina collar-factory, it is his extrée into good so- 
| ciety, as well as into the affections of the young 
| lady whose charms gain her the appellation of 
| a “regular collar-girl.” 

It is also a well-known fact that when a na- 
| tive of ‘Troy is absent he lovingly sends his col- 
| Jars home to be washed. 

In New England you occasionally see a man 
wearing a shirt, but no collar. In ‘Troy you 
sometimes observe a man wearing a collar, but 
no shirt. Such a thing as a man without a col- 

| lar would be impossible in Troy. Troy with- 
out a collar would be like “ Hamlet” with 
flamlet omitted. 


him a coliarette. He will rise up in all his 
| might at such an imputation, and offer to wager 
| his bottom collar that he can vanquish his cal- 
umniator with ungloved knuckles. 
The collar also figures in the song and story 
| of these people. They have the fable of * ‘The 
Collar and the Cuff,” and the song, “ Hail, Col- 
| laria, Happy Troy.’’ And then they say: 
*¢ Thy collar costly as thy purse can buy, 
| For it ’s the collar oft proclaims the man.” 
| ‘They likewise query: 
«* What ’s ina name? That which we call a collar 
By any other name would be as sweet.” 


And— 
‘* Breathes there a man with soul so dead, 
Who never to himself has said, 
This is my own, my native collar?” 
They affirm that— 


«¢ All this world ’s a stage, 
And men and women merely are the collars.” 


And sing— 


*¢ How noiseless falls the foot of Time, 
That only treads on collars!” 


They also speak of Puck putting a collar 
round the world in forty minutes, and declare 
that— 

«* The evil that men do lives after them; 
The good is oft interred with the collars.” 


They speak of a man who has everything in 
this world that heart can wish as a being who 
lies perpetually on a bed of collars. 


jective, participle and adverb. 

A conversation between a couple just en- 
gaged will give some idea of the grammatic 
possibilities of the word. 

** Good-evening, Laura.” 


“Under the collaring influence of your 
smile,” replies George: “! am going to ask 





has been tried and not found collaring.” 





|| buildings seem to be devoted to collars, and if | 


The highest form of insult | 
that can be offered a Trojan of spirit is to call | 


The noun “collar” is also used as a verb, ad- | 


“Good-evening, George; it was so collarly | 
of you to send me those flowers this afternoon.” | 














SYMPATHIZING FEMALE.—‘‘ Poor old man! 
how the fire has scorched his nose ?” 

















How he must have suffered! ‘Tommy, do you see 








“Then,” replies Laura, with a gracious smile: 
“T am collared for to-morrow evening.” 

The orator says, to a proud audience of ‘Tro- 

| jans: 

_ “Fellow-Collars : 

| “If there were to be another ‘l'rojan war, it 
| would, no doubt, be between the Collars and 

Cuffs.” 

| “You seem to be pretty well fixed for col- 
lars,” | remarked to a man at the railroad sta- 
tion. 

“ Fixed ?”’ he said: “I should say so. We 
furnish the world with collars, and still manage 
to keep supplied. We have every kind of col- 
lar here except one.” 

“ What’s that ?”? I asked. 

“The cholera.”’ 

Then I fled to Albany, that staid old town 
that defies ‘Time on its foundation of petrified 
sturgeon, R. K. M. 





Auswers for the Aurions. 
Duvva.— Thanks. 
L. K. K.—Thanks. Call again. 


“© VIANA.”’—We don’t know. Perhaps Keats wrote 
| it. Perhaps you did. But the curious thing about the 
whole situation is just simply this—we don’t care. 


PEARSON.—A very small puckering at the tail-end of 
a column of padding doesn’t make a humorous article. 
Engrave this great and glorious truth on the tablets of 
your mind, and then lock up the tablets. 





elry by night” are just a little too anti-previous in this 
last quarter of the nineteenth century. The theme is 


| 

| 

| JosEPHUS.—Parodies on ** There was a sound of rev- 
| thickly enveloped in a dense blue mould. 








ACCORDING TO Philosopher Locke: “ If pun- 
ishment reaches not the mind and makes the 
will supple, it hardens the offender.”? However 


you if you would like to go to the theatre to- | well it may reach the mind, our recollection 
morrow evening. ‘The play is ‘Evadne, which | of punishment is that if it is repeated too often 


| in the same spot it makes the offender callous. 








CURRENT COMMENT. 


A MAN FELL- into a cafion in Oregon the 
other day, and lay apparently dead for twenty- 
four hours. ‘hen he revived, climbed out, and 
wanted to know whose broncho had bucked 
him. People saw right away that he was a 
Texas humorist. 


Lorp Bacon once said: “‘They are happy 
whose natures sort with their vocations.’ This 
cannot be so. We do not see how a proof- 
reader can be happy, no matter how well his 
nature sorts with his vocation. 


THEIR AGEs. — ‘Who are those ladies?” 
asked a stranger, pointing to two popular act- 
resses: “ Mother and daughter ?” 

“No,” replied an envious critic: ‘they are 
mother and grandmother.” 


A SOUTHERN PAPER says: “Let all judges 
and colonels drink only such drinks as they 
buy for themselves.’’ Yes; but, under those 


| circumstances, what would be the fun of being 


a judge or a colonel ? 


A CONNECTICUT Cow swallowed two hundred 
hair-pins the other day without injury. She 
may not have suffered any great injury; but 
there is no doubt that she was considerably 
stuck up. 

AN AGRICULTURAL paper says: ‘* A hen with 
a frozen comb will not lay.’’ Judging from the 


difficulty in getting eggs at our boarding-house, 


it must have been a pretty hard winter on the 
hens. ; 

“THE AMBROSIA of one generation is the 
daily bread of the next.’ If this is reliable, 
we tender our sympathy to the generation lately 
deceased. 



















































































Lulu her tennis-racket 
With sweet abandon grabs, 
The whizzing yellow-jacket 
The small boy swiftly jabs. 
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HIS DREAM OF WEALTH. 
Showing the Previousness of the Enterprising Summer Hotel Keeper. 

OT weather now is coming, | The paint is quickly drying, 
The horse-fly is about, | While, taken unawares, | 
The bumble-bee is humming, | The cake of soap sends flying Le | 
My flowers are set out. | The servant down the stairs, 147 | 
{ + | 

| 






High jumps the old grasshopper, 

And blows the lily-pad, | 
Therefore it is the proper 

Time to get up my “ad.” | 


Re-oilclothed is the entry, 

The rooms have all been scrubbed, 
And by the colored gentry 

I’ve had the carpets clubbed. 


The rooms have been upholstered, 
And made with camphor sweet, 

The beds have been re-bolstered, 
And everything ’s complete. 








That guests may slumber sweetly, 
The wire-screen is employed— 

Mosquitos thus completely 
Are rendered null and void. 


The chef, a big “ pertater,” 
Shall rule o’er pot and pan, 

And each and every waiter 
Shall be a nobleman. 


My clerk ’s already gazing 
Across the pages white, 
His diamond stud is blazing 

Like an electric-light. 


My house stands on a plaza 
That ’s breezy, cool and sweet, 
Around it a piazza 
Stretches four hundred feet. ; 




















George, take this hocus-pocus 
And work it up with art, 

That we may get a focus 
Upon the Public Heart. 


And when Fall’s leaflet speckles 
The cold and silent ponds, 

I°ll put my bags of shekels 
Right into U. S. Bonds. 


And then the bard unshackles 
His Pegasus so fleet, 

And in a sweet “ad’’ cackles 
About the Dove’s Retreat. 











WANTED—1,000 CANVASSERS. 





Modern journalism has been revolutionized. 
We admit the fact, and regretfully confess that 
we have too long been old fogies. But it shall 
be no more! We are tired of starving on our 
petty circulation of 350,000. We are going to 
boom it to 2,000,000. We are weary of pub- 
lishing 35 columns of advertising, containing 
343 advs., when we ought and are going to 
have 320 columns, solid nonpareil, containing 
4592 advs. We don’t believe in doing things 
below board, and so we take our reader into 
our confidence. As soon as we are organized, 
we shall 

I.—Publish a blood-curdling humorous story every 
week. 

II.—Open a funny murder department, a_ hilarious 
divorce column, a ludicrous society and chit-chat supple- 
ment, and a side-splitting obituary and accident page. 

{I1.—Devote a page each to patent-medicines, elec- 
tric baths, Anthony Comstock literature, bogus auctions 
and queer advertisements. 

IV.—Print too portraits every week of distinguished 
merchants and capitalists. To be included under this 
head, Baxter Street tailors, Bowery peanut-venders and 
East Side cobblers must pay $5 each, and take 100 copies 
of the paper. Officials, $10 each and 500 copies. Can. 
didates, $50 and 1,000 copies. 

V.—Engage an art-editor who will produce weekly a 
war-map, or a satirical black-and-white cartoon. 

Vi.—Denounce every firm, establishment, entertain- 
ment and institution that does not advertise in these 
pages and subscribe for at least five copies. 

VII.—Hire five able-bodied and vigorous scissors-edi- 
tors. 

VI{I.—Retain one pugilist, one gambler, one ex-bank- 
cashier, one jail-bird, one ex-actor, and one leader of a 
German band, to be the heads of as many departments. 


This is our programme. It isn’t altogether 
original, but it is now made public for the first 
time. 
several E. C.s. 

We want 1,000 canvassers to go to work upon 
the above basis. Terms, 1o °/, commission. 
Steady employment guaranteed. References 
required. Address 

Business MANAGER. 








AFTER ATTENDING several amateur concerts, 
Gimlet states that the ability to face the music 
is much greater than that required to play it. 





It represents the pleasant principles of 





“ LovE GIVEs insight, insight gives forebod- 
ing,” and foreboding often gives divorce, which 
in turn leads again to love. Thus does the 
merry world go round. 





AN ARKANSAS editor has shot a postmaster. 
It is not believed, however, that he will get the 
office. “‘ To the murderer belongs the spoils” has 
not yet been adopted by this administration. 


THE ARABIANS have a funeral custom of 
placing ten cents in the mouth of a corpse to 
pay its passage over the river of death. If that 
is the price, it is an outrage. The fare ought 
to be reduced to five cents.— Philadelphia Call. 
This may all be so, but we have got to hear of 
any one who has made the journey over ever 
kicking about the price. 
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**Mrs. MacGinty, wud yez lind me the loan iv yer | 
father’s false teeth fur the ould ’ooman? We are goin’ 
to have mate fur dinner this day.” 


| ago. While language has thus reached its limit, 
| and language is no longer adequate to express 


limit. 


| languages of the dim past, far back beyond 


A NEW SCHOOL OF GESTURE. 


The new School of Gesture, founded by Mr. 
Iron McCoy, will be opened next week. ‘The 
elegant new buildings of the association which 
manages the school occupy the small block 
known as Vanderbilt Square, between the Grand 
| Central dépét and Madison Avenue, on Forty- 
fifth Street. The main auditorium is situated 
| in the centre of the building, and the lights are 

so adjusted that the stage is thrown in a strong 
| relief, while the audience remain in a subdued 
twilight. The object of this unusual system of 
illumination is to enable the audience to note 
each change of expression of the actors with the 
utmost clearness. People who are not familiar 
with the methods of the school have objected 
that the neighborhood is too noisy, with the . 
dépét on one side and the street-cars on the 
other; but, in reality, noise is a matter of no 
moment whatever. ; 

In discussing the methods of the school, Mr. 
Iron McCoy said: 

“ Language originated in inarticulate sounds 
expressive of the emotions. Gradually certain 
sounds were recognized as expressing certain 
emotions. In the same way, other sounds were 
used to designate various familiar objects. At 
first, when mankind was in a rude and barbar- 
ous condition, there was need of but few 
sounds; but as it advanced in civilization and 
refinement, new wants arose, new emotions 
came into being, and there was need of a larger 
vocabulary. This expresses very briefly the | 
history of every language. They grew as they 
| were needed, and, what is not generally recog- | 

nized, the most important ones reached their | 
| highest state of perfection many hundred years | | 














emotion has gone forward to a higher plane, 
it. It has been argued that language has no 
Were this true, we should always find 
| language in a state of progression; whereas, in 
all instances, we find it stationary or retrograd- 
ing. The great modern languages, such as Eng- 
lish, German and French, are stationary. The 


the range of history, of which we find examples 
in the Oceanic Islands, are retrograding. It 
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was at first believed that the savages on these 
islands spoke a primitive language; but close 
investigation has shown that it is but the rem- 
nant of a language surpassingly rich in its vo- 
cabulary and power of expression. Language 
being thus unable to keep pace with the prog- 
ress of the emotions, we are forced to search 
for other methods of supplying the deficiency. 
Every one has noticed the rapidity with which 
deaf-mutes communicate impressions to each 
other. A wave of the hand, a contraction of 
the features, a contortion of the body expresses 
more than many sentences could convey. Na- 
tives of climates where the people have warm 
imaginations and fluency of tongue assist the 
expression of their ideas by violent gesticula- 
tions. The torpid Esquimaux barely uses the 
muscles of his face in speaking, while the 
Frenchman from Marseilles squirms like an eel. 
I mention these things to show that there is a 
field beyond that of language in which we can 
give free expression to our ideas and emotions. 
‘The deaf-mutes, the Frenchman, the Egyptian, 
and even animals, in their mute attempts at 
speech, have made approaches toward the lan- 
guage of gesture. By gathering together all 


that is good from the many different sources, | 


we propose to form a new language that will, in 
many instances, enable us to throw off the fet- 
ters of common speech. Common speech 
would, of course, be retained for ordinary pur- 
poses, just as no one would think of using sten- 
ography for ordinary correspondence. 

“‘ But for occasions, such as stage representa- 
tion, where the greatest play of the emotion is 
sought to be expressed, language of gesture will 
be found to be indispensable. You may say 
that this is coming back to pantomime. That is 
true in a measure; but pantomime and the lan- 
guage of gesture are as far apart as the babbling 
of a baby and the discourse of a philosopher.” 

The school will have several classes, under 
charge of professors from every country in the 
world and deaf-mute asylums. ‘The student, 
after passing through these classes, will take a 
final course from the most experienced actors. 
Mr. Henry Irving, Mr. Lawrence Barrett and 
other famous histrions have already accepted 
positions on the staff. Representations will be 
given weekly by the graduating class in order 
to show their progress. 

A gymnasium and ‘Turkish bath will be con- 
nected with the school, in order that the stu- 
dents may have ample opportunities for keep- 
ing their bodies in a pliant and supple con- 
dition. Special. attention will be paid to the 
development of the muscles of the face. Par- 
ents are requested to send to the school only 
such children as have great facility of facial 





expression. This can be determined by the 
readiness with which they stick out their ton- 
gues and make faces at their schoolmates. 

The faculty will determine whether they will 
take tragic, melodramatic or low comedy course. 
Voices which are thus saved can be more ad- 
vantageously trained to vocalism. 

A new play, illustrating the principal features 
of the new school, will be produced on the 
opening night. It is called “ Halfdollar,”’ and 
is full of intense expression and vivid realism. 
The plot is briefly as follows: 

A young Polish Jew peddler finds half-a-dol- 
lar. On his strong features are portrayed the 
emotions of surprise, doubt, anxiety, hope, real- 
ization and exultation. He fingers the coin 
with nervous haste, rings it on the stage, and 
bites it between his teeth. He passes into a 
state of silent soliloquy. Like the trader in the 
“ Arabian Nights,’’ he sees his treasure increas- 
ing one thousandfold. He beholds himself a 
second C, W. Field; he builds an elevated road, 
and waters the stock to the last degree. After 
a season of successful love-making, he marries 
the girl of his choice, and returns in triumph to 
his native village. These sweet meditations are 
interrupted by a burly ruffian, who seizes him 
by the throat and takes the half-dollar from 
him. This affords a fine opportunity for the 
display of impotent rage, grief and despair. On 
the other hand, we have the coarse rejoicing of 
the burly ruffian, who proposes to become in- 
toxicated on his spoils. 

The second scene opens in a bar-room. The 
burly ruffian is rapidly becoming intoxicated. 
This affords a fine occasion for low comedy 
effects. He sees snakes crawling from his boots, 
and imagines that he is required to sign a sub- 
scription to the Bartholdi Pedestal Fund. He 
settles his score with the stolen half-dollar, and 
the bar-tender thinks it is counterfeit. The 
tragic element now has full play in the efforts 
of the bar-tender to murder the burly ruffian. 
He betrays craven cowardice, and is saved by 
the timely appearance of a District Messenger 
Telegraph boy-policeman. 

A third and final act shows the trial and con- 
viction of the prisoner for counterfeiting, the 
vengeance of the robbed peddler, and the ex- 
travagant joy of the court-clerk, who finds that 
the coin is good after all. 

W. R. BENJAMIN, 








AN applicant for the position of teacher in 
a school at Lawrence, Kan., could not explain 
the difference between horizontal and perpen- 
dicular, and declared that “ circular’? meant a 
fur-lined cloak.—Zowel/ Courier. 








THE REAL OLD TEUTONIC APPETITE. 





‘Now then, shall I begin again, or shall I not? Really don’t know whether I’m hungry or not.” 


—Flizgende Blitler. 














THE EXPRESS-TRAIN’S STORY. 

Last summer I lived for a while where I was 
bounded by two railroads, one a mile distant 
eastward, the other less than half-a-mile west- 
ward. Neither was in sight, though very much 
in sound, Day and night, at short intervals, 
came the puff, whistle, rush, roar and rumble 
of the train. 

First, the quick “ puff! puff!! puff!!!’ of the 
passenger-train hurrying to the city. Hidden 
in the welcome thicket, still I could hear it 
plainly saying: ‘Get out of the way; I’m full, 
full, full—of business men and business cares; 
bound for the city; all ina hurry—all ina hurry. 
Faster-- faster — puff—puff—fire, smoke, clang, 
bang, clank, clatter—must be there by nine— 
o’—clock—to open shop. Whoop! whoop!!” 

(Stop at way-station one-and-a-half minutes.) 

“ Puff—puff—puff—pff—f!-f!-f! 

“Off again! Off again! Off again! Whang, 
whang, whang! All in a hurry—All in a hurry 
—Allina hurry. Always in a hurry—Always 
ina hurry. Puff! puff! whang! whang! hurry, 
scurry—Always in a hurry—wake in a hurry— 
rise in a hurry—dress in a hurry—bathe in a 
hurry—pray in a hurry—eat in a hurry—drink 
in a hurry—to be at the shop at nine o’clock. 
Good-by in a hurry—kiss wife in a hurry—kiss 
child in a hurry—whang! whang! clang! clang! 
Grab hat in a hurry—rush for the train. Live 
in a hurry—live in a hurry—die in a hurry— 
die in a hurry—whoo! whoo!! Whoop!!! 

One-minute stop at the station, and off again. 

“ Great age this! Great age this! Steam and 
lightning! Hurry for your life! Your life! 
Your life! Whang! whang! whang! Catch 
on to a wife! a wife! a wife! Puff! puff! puff! 
With money, money, money! And honey, 
honey— puff! clang!—honey! But especially 
money, money-—better than honey. More bitter 
than gall—wife without money, money, money! 
no money! no coal in the Fall, Fall, Fail! nor 
picture on wall, wall, wall! nor coal-rack in 
hall, hall, hall! Puff! whang! whang! clang! 
clang! Money, lightning, steam, express — 
nothing to bless— nothing to dress, dress, dress 
-— bless, bless— without money? Honey — 
money, mon—-‘* Whoo-co-whoop!”’ 

(Station.) 

Off again. 

“ City’s in sight! 





City’s in sight! Steeples 
—steeples—steeples. For Sunday good peo- 
ples—peoples—peoples! Puff! whang! clang! 
whoop! Whew!! Cash in front pew! pew! pew! 
Parson on board! parson on board! Must be 
in town by nine o’clock. Wants to sell his 
Wabash stock? Whang! whang, whang! Clang! 
Get out of the way! To-day ’s Monday! 
Biz! biz! biz! Whiz! whiz! whiz! Stocks have 
riz! riz! riz! riz! 

** What’s that? Something broke? No, only 
a joke. Run over a man—a man—a man. Cut 
off his head—in the flash of a pan—pan—pan 
—whang!—whang! whang! Nothing to pay— 
pay—pay. Occurs every day—Occurs every 
day—day! day! day! Whang—puff—clang. 
It’s our usual way—our usual way—way—way 
—way—about once a day—musn’t get in the 
way—about once a day—Whiz! Biz! Whoo-oo! 
All out for Jersey City!—Prentice Mulford, tn 
Utica Observer. 





The hats we hail with language eulogistic, 
And wear with pride, 

Are certainly the dicers neat, artistic, 
Turned out by Espenscheid. 

118 Nassau Street, New York. 





Lundborg’s Perfume, Edenia. 
undborg’s Perfume, Maréchal Niel Rose. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Alpine Violet. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Lily of the Vailey. 




















No well regulated household should be without a bottle of An- 
gostura Bitters, the world renowned appetizer and invigor- 
ator. Beware of counterfeits. AsK your grocer or druggist for 
the genuine article, manufactured by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. 
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HE Winter which is drawing 
to a close, has been unex- 
ampled in its severity. For 
months the RIVERS, as 

well as the streams, have been 
SOLID, and the FILTH, which 
usually passes off in the water- 
courses, has accumulated alarm- 
ingly. When SPRING opens, the 
impulse which may be given, to 
the usual effect of BAD WATER, 
is to be dreaded; backed, as it 
is, by impending and expected 


(HOLERA 


As a Preventive against the at- 
tacks of CHOLERA, and like 
Zymotic diseases, the GENUINE 


Fred. Brown's Ginger 


has proved in the past of the 
greatest service; (a teaspoonful 
in each glass of water used, is 
recommended, ) and in LARGER 
doses with hot water, as a rem- 
edy in the treatment of persons 
attacked, it has done much good. 


PREPARE FOR THE ENEMY 
by having a bottle of the 


GENUINE 
FRED’K BROWN’S GINGER_ 


always on hand. 


SHUN N Worthless IMITATIONS, 
put up in Blue Paper. See that 
the Brown’s Ginger you take is 
NOT ONLY WRAPPED in BLUE 
but has THREE (38) TRADE- 
MARKS ON IT: 
THE STEEL ENGRAVED 
s LABEL with Signature. 
THE RED ADDITIONAL 
2 2 With Signature. And 
ADDITIONAL TRADE- 
as MARK in BLUE, BLACK 
and WHITE with USUAL DOSE. 


FREDERICK BROWN, 
PHILADELPHIA. 























». GOLLARS *GUFFS 


GROW 


OF THE 


RAY 


ARE SUPERIOR TO: ALL OTHERS 


Geo.B.CLuett,Bro.&Go., 











Dayton, Ohio, ‘or nlarge Didetebed tite Price 

List of NE nd ND-HAND MACHINES 

BIcy Second-hand BICYCLES taken in exchange 
CLES Repaired and Nickel Plated. 


CV YOU BUY A BICYCLE 




















~ LIH PRARE | ys: 


FOR BEAUTIFYING THE COMPLEXION. | 
EEDILY REMOVES SUN FPRBECKLES, 
leaving the skin a z 
ag gk rr yor pe 








Anxious Mrs. DE FasHion—Oh, mercy! 
Run for the doctor, quick! 

Calculating Husband— Running increases the 
action of the heart, leads to aortic disturb- 
ances, and should therefore be avoided by 
those of adult years except in cases of actual— 

“Dear me! Can’t you understand? My Fido 
has swallowed a penny.”” 

“Do you know the date? Some old coins 
are very valuable.” 

“He has swallowed a penny, [ tell you. It 
must be got out. Why don’t you go for the 
doctor quick ?” 

“Well, my dear, I can’t see the use of giving 
a doctor two dollars just to get a penny.”—- 
Philadelphia Call. 

A BENEVOLENT gentleman, while waiting for 
a street-car, was approached by a negro who 
asked him for a nickel. The gentleman only 
had a nickel, but there was something so ap- 
pealing about the negro that he gave him the 
nickel and decided to walk home. 

“‘lhankee, sah! Thankee. De Lawd ain’t 
gwine to furgit yer fur dis.” 

Just then the car came along and the negro 
hopped on with agility. 

“Here!” exclaimed the gentleman: 
are an old scoundrel!”’ : 

“Yes, sah, yes; but de Lawd ain’t gwine ter 
furgit yer.’—Arkansaw Traveler. 

“You are arrested,” remarked the Judge to 
the tramp: “for stealing an accordeon. Are 
you guilty ?” 

“Yes, your Honor, I admit the charge.” 

“ Did you steal it to play on it ?” 

“1 did not,” replied the prisoner, in a hurt 
tone of voice: “I hope Your Honor does not 
take me for a musician.””— Graphic. 

“NEVER go back,” advises a writer: “ what 
you attempt, do with all your strength.’ How 
about a man who has attempted to catch a 
train, but failed? Is he never to go back? 
Must he wait, no matter how long, for the next 
one? Ah, we fear that abstract philosophy is 
scarcely applicable to the events of our con- 
crete existence.—Lowel/ Citizen, 

The fourteen-year-old school-boy who doesn’t 
“ play truant’? when Barnum’s circus comes to 
town is about ripe enough for a pair of angel 
wings.—Vorristown Herald, 

ANOTHER murderer has confessed that he 
killed a man years ago, thereby destroying the 
clue which the detectives were working up.— 
Pretze?’s Weekly. 


“You 





Physicians and 
Druggists Recommend 





BITTERS 


DYSPEPSIA is a dangerous ing compl 

tf se meazocted, ~tly - 22 ae by impairing Dut tition, ond a, end depreasing ths 
he wa: 

BROWNS TRONS BIT ye “quicki and completely cure cures 


spe} in all its urn, Belching, Tast; 
&e. °F Bniches a ‘and Purifies tie 
ab ane toy of fe e Blood, stimulates the Soak 
The > oo has above d_ crossed red lines on 


wrapper. TARE Na NO ‘OTHER. 





THE CELEBRATED 


= ob 4.InN OF 


ARE AT PRESENT THE MOST POPULAR 
AND PREFERRED BY LEADING ARTISTS. 


WAREROOMS: 
149, 151, 153, 155 East 14th Street, N. Y. 


SOHMER & Co. 


CHICACO, ILL.: NO. 209 WABASH AVENUE. 


WALTHAM 
WATCHES. 


RICHEST 4 gesceratane OF 
itches and - 
me ewelry ee 
















78 LOWEST AND ONE PRICE ONLY. 


PAJAMAS 


These most luxurious sleeping and lounging garments, 
originally introduced from the Kast by Thos. Miller & 
Sons, can now be bought from their stock or made to 
special order at following prices: Cheviot,3.50and $5; 
Madras,$3.50and $5; India Cloth, (White Wool and 
Cotton,) $7; Calcutta, Cloth, (Fancy Wool and Cotton, ) 
$8; Pongee Silk, $7.50 and $10; Embroidered Silk, $25 
and upwards. Sent by registered mail, 25 cents extra, 
Write for samples. 

TELOS. MILER & SONS, 

1151 BROADWAY, 

Between 26th and 27th Streets, 





NEW YORK, 
161 


A SUMMER RESORT GUIDE 


Sent Free. Address, A. V. H. CARPENTER, General Pas- 
senger Agent, Milw aukee, Wisconsin. 145 








GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878, 
BAKER’S 


Breakfast Cocoa, 


Warranted absolutely pure 
Cocoa, from which the excess of 
Oil has been removed It has three 
times the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
and is therefore far more economi- 
cal, costing less than one cent @ 
cup. It is delicious, nourishing, 
strengthening, easily digested, and 
admirably adapted for invalids ae 
well as for persons in health. 

Sold by Grocers everywhere, 


AKER & CO,, Dorchester, Mass. ,. 

















Send stamp fcr Tennis and Bicycle Catalogue. 


HORSMANS 


CELEBRATED 















TENNIS 


RACK EHTS. 


*¢ Brighton,” “‘ Casino,” “ Elberon,” “‘ Championship” 
and ‘‘ Berkeley” are superior to any other Rackets in the 
market. The above illustration represents the New Racket, ‘‘ BRIGHTON,” which is wnexcelled. 


E. 1. HORSMAN, 80 and 82 William St., New York. 
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“1 owe my 

Restoration 

to Health 

, and Beauty 
to the 

CUTICURA 

“ > REMEDIES: 


Testimonial of a 
Boston lady, 


ISFIGURING Humors, Humiliating Eruptions, Itching Tor- 
tures, Scroful:, Salt Rheum, and Infantile Humors cured by 
the CuticurA REMEDIES. 

Cuticura Resotvent, the new bleod purifier, cleanses the 
blood and perspiration of impurities and poisonous elements, and 
thus removes the cause. 

Cuticura, the great Skin Cure, instantly allays Itching and In- 
flammation, clears the Skin and Scalp, heals Ulcers and Sores, 
and restores the Hair. 

Cuticura Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier and Toilet Requi- 
site, prepared from CuricurA, is indispensable in treating Skin 
Diseases, Baby Humors, Skin Blemishes, Chapped and Oily Skin. 

Cuticura Remepirs are absolutely pure, and the only infallible 
Blood Purifiers and Skin Beautifiers. 


Sold everywhere. Price, Cuticura, 50 cents; Soap, 25 cents; 
Resolvent, $1.00. Potter DruG AND CyemicaL Co., ‘ON, 








For 28 years I suffered with 
ulcers on my right leg as the result of typhoid fever. 
Amputat on was suggested as the only means of pre- 


1 am an old man, 


servi-g life. ‘Ihe doctors could do nothing for me, 
and thought I must die. For three years I never 
hadashoeon. Swift’s Specific has made a perma- 
nent cure and added ten years to my life. 

Wo. R. Rep, Hall Co., Ga. 


T have taken Swift’s Specific for blood poison con- 
tracted at a medical college at a dissection, while I 
was a medical student. I am grateful to say that it 
gave me a speedy and thorough cure after my parents 
had spent hundreds of dollars for treatment. 

Aucustus Wenpk1, M. D., Newark, N. J. 


Swift’s Specific is entirely vegetable. Treatise on 
Blood and Pern Diseases mailed free. 
Tue Swirt ponseres oe, Drawer 3, Atlanta, Ga, 


or 159 W. 23d St., 





The Famous E — Custard Powaer—Produces 
DELIC/OUS CUSTARD WITHOUT EGGS, at 
HALF THE COST AND TROUBLE, 


j Sold in Boxes at 18 cents, 
sufficient for 8 pints, and 86 
cents, sufficient for 7 pints. 









LUXURY. 


Inventors and Manufacturers, ALFRED Birv & Sons, Birming- 
am, England. Sold by all grocers. 


PASTRY ; EVANS & SHOWELL, Philadelphia, Pa., 
and and 21 Park Place, New York. 

SWEETS $ Scle Agents for U.S. A., will Mail Free, on receipt 

Mailed of address, ‘‘ Pastry & Sweets,” a little work con- 

taining Practical Hints and Original — for 

Eree. ) Tasty Dishes for the Dinner and Supper ta 63 





CRANDALL & CO., 
569 Third Avenue, 
between 37th and 38th Streets. 


Oldest house in the world for the 
manufacture of Baby Carriages 
Newest patterns in rattan, reed and 
wood. Centennial and other awards. 
a Ss, gearing and work indorsed 
‘ower & Co., of 25th St., 
py. Joe ay and other physicians as 
safe and healthful. Catalogue free. 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 





Oren Evenincs. 76 





HABIT QUICKLY 
CURED. 


The Opium and Morphine Habits can be quickly —o can be quie 
and secretly cure the perfected 
treatment of Dr. ree NE “late Sapeak of the De. 
uincey Hospital, ‘and author of several books on 
pium). No » nervousness, or lost sleep. A cer- 
tain and reliabie cure, endorsed by the Medical pro; : 
fession. No interference with business, Sealed 
FAM ae Sp mt with = 8, medical endorsements 


and vials, y ” 
Dre i. _— 174 Fulton — 157 


Relieved and cured without the inju wy fete se inflict by Dr. ). A 








WE ’RE drifting along to the month of June, 
When the soda-fountains fizz, 
And the summer hotels will very soon 
Be doing a rushing biz. 
And to earn a little surplus cash, 
His pocket-book thin to swell, 
The student will shortly be slinging hash 
At the mountain or beach hotel. 
—Boston Courier, 

Ir 1s THE EcHo.—A man with strong lungs, 
from the ward slums, goes to Washington and 
shouts: ° 

“Give me an office!”’ 

Echo repeats “ An office,’”’ and the impression 
gets abroad that every politician in the country 
wants something.—ew Orleans Picayune, 

‘THE New York Sun says that if the cholera 
reaches America it must come over the ocean 
by water. It appears that an impression had 
got abroad that if the epidemic visited this 
country it would come under the ocean by 
cable.—JVorristown Herald. 

THERE is a house in Dublin worth only forty 
dollars, in which are eight families, and the 
annual rental is four hundred and ten dollars a 
year. It is denied that the owner has any con- 
nection with the American Bell Telephone 
Company.—Lowell Citizen. 

A GENTLEMAN who had just rented and moved 
into a sea-shore cottage was found dead a few 
mornings ago. He had probably engaged a 
cook to go to the country, and had found her 
there when he returned from the city in the 
evening.—Boston Post. 

One of our prominent restaurateurs has a 
suit so loud that he does not have to call the 
waiters when he wants them. All he has to do 
is to rise up from behind his desk, and the wait- 
ers all start at once.—Pretzel’s Weekly. 

BEFORE they are married she will carefully 
turn down his coat-collar when it gets awry; 
but afterward she’ll jerk it down into position 
as if she were throwing a door-mat out of the 
window.— Burlington Free Press. 








** Be candid, doctor,’’ said the patient, when found witha botile 
of Dr. Bull’s Cough Syrup. ‘ You know it is a good medicine.” 
And the M. D. left in disgust. 





APPOINTMENT OF SOLE AGENTS in all the principal 
towns of the world! For the exclusive wholesale sale of my 
specialties, acknowledged without nval. Universal Metal Clean- 
ing Paste and “ Brillantine’’ Powder for cleaning Metals. lam 
desirous of establishing a connection in all countries of the world 
with first-class wholesale houses, trading on their own account, 
and to whom I would eventually make over the exclusive whole- 
sale sale, each for a large district. Apply direct to me, but only 
if first-class references can be given. FRIIZ SCHULZ, yt 
Chemica! Produce Manufactur r, Leipzig, Germany. 152 


| enalo, 
Citable ho Co. 
SUMMER FABRICS, 


We are now offering a large variety of 
Striped, Checked and Fancy Styles in 
Summer Silks, Louisines, Genuine India 
Pongees, and plain colored Corahs, Es- 
curial Crépes, Plain and Embroidered 
Nun’s Veilings, Albatross Cloths, and 
other thin Materials suitable for Evening 
and Sea Side Costumes, etc. 





Droadovay KH 19th ot. 





SHERMAN a Cases of the worst kind and of long standing have been cured 
book, with th mormeaee bose ot = We mitt eng ik ao — New York. Strong is my faith in its efficacy that I will send TWO BOTTLES FREE, 
er ee 164 | tonether with a VALUABLE TREATISE on this disease, to any sufferer. 
bad cases before and after cure, mailed for'ten cents. Give Express and P. O. address. DR.T. A. SLOCUM, 181 PearlSt., N. ¥. 
- a. " —') 








BAUS PIANOS 


In Use at the Grand Conservatory of Musio 


PRICES LOW. TERMS EASY. 
WAREROOMS: 


26 WEST 28rd STREET, NEW YORK. 


‘swiss MILK FOOD 
SWISS 
For Children PAST Teething. 
Write us for testimonials of the medi- 
eal profession regarding it. 
ANGLO-SWISS CONDENSED MILK CO. 
P. 0. Box 3773, New-York. 




















and Collectors of ORNITHOLOG- 


ted Circular of PocKET 
Suor Guns, quneciaty adapted 


Small Birds; goods war- 
alt tO J.A. 
ROSS & CO., 16£17 Dock 
Sq., Boston, Mass. Name paper. 








A. G. SPALDING & BROS. 
LAWN 4 


{SPALBING 


TENNIS. 


Send 10 Cts. for Lawn Tennis Guide and Journal 
< Summer 21 8 
41 Broadwa 
241 BretW YORK. 


‘COLUMBIA 
BICYCLES. 


THE POPULARSTEEDS OF TO-DAY 


COLUMBIA 
TRYCICLES. 


For Ladies and Gentlemen. 


ILLusTRATED CATALOGUE SENT I keER. 


THE POPE MFG. C)., 
597 Washington Street, 
BOSTON, Mass. 


BRANCH HOUSES: 


{2 Warren Street, New York. 
115 Wabash Ave., Chicago. 133 























me ee 








































It will pay you before eins to send for our illustrated Price List of 
GUNS, PISTOLS, CUTLERY, 


PHCENIX MANUFACTURING co., 
EBNER & KRETZ, 
41 BARCLAY STREET, NEW YORK CITY. 160 





STATUE OF 


“Liberty Enlightening the World.” 


The Committee in charge of the construc- 
tion of the base and pedestal for the recept on 
of this great work, in order to raise 
funds for its completion, have pre- 
— a miniature Statuette sx inches in 

eight, —the Statue Bronzed; Pedestal 
Nickel-silvered, — which they are now de- 
livering to subscribers throughout the United 
Sta‘es at One Dollar Each. 

This attractive souvenr and Martel or 
Desk ornament is a jer fect Jac-simile of the 
model furnished by the artist. 

The Statuette in same metal ¢wvelve inches 
high, at Five Dollars Each, delivered. 

Address, with remittance, 


RICHARD BUTLER, Secretary, 
American Committee of the 
Statue of Liberty, 155 


33 Mercer Street, New York. 











Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up im hand- 
some boxes. Allstrictly pure, Suitable 


C A N D for presents. Try itonce. 


Cc. F. CUNTHER Sogiestioner, 
78 Madison St.. Chicago. °- 


CONSUMPTION. 


TI have a positive remedy for the above disease ; by its — thousands 
Indeed, so 
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. | ; ), 
Over 22,000 Nowin Use. Write for Catalogue. 
WAREROOMS, 3 W. l4th ST., N. Y. 








FASHIONABLE TAILORING. 


Every advantage that experience, kill and 
capital can secure we have. 


OUR NEW 
PLAIDS, CHECKS and DIAGONALS, 
FINEST A*SORTMENT IN THE CITY. 
SPLENDID LINE OF 


SPRING OVERCOATINGS. 


Soutas Overcoats to order from $16. 4 


Suits 
Pants Parr e 5.00 
Samples and Self-Measurement Rules Mailed on 
Application. 


NICOLL, ‘The Tailor,” 


i141 to 151 Bowery, 
and 
Broadway & Ninth Street, 


Opposite Stewart's, 
NEW YORK. 





EDEN MUSEE.— 53. wort..7 oS untays to 

"Open from 11 toll. Sundays from 
1toll. — Wonderful Tableaux and Groups in Wax—Chamber of Horrors 
—Trip round the World in 600 Stereoscopic Views—Concerts in t!.e Winter 
Garden every afternoon and evening. Admission to all, 50 cents. Chil 
dren, 25 cents. 


BICYCLE WANTED. 


condition. Size, 54 inches 
*‘WHEEL,”’ Box, 3538, N. Y. 166 


Address 








A first-class machine; must 
be little used and in good 





WITH s$5 
YOU CAN SECURE A WHOLE 


IMPERIAL AUSTRIAN GOVERNMENT BOND, 
ISSUE OF 1864. 


These bonds are shares in a loan, the interest of which is paid out in 
premiums three times yearly. Every bond is entitled to 


THREE DRAWINCS ANNUALLY, 


until each and every bond is redeered with a larger or smaller preminm. 
Every*bond most draw one of the ee premiums, as these are NO 
BLANKS. « 


3 Premiums @ 150,000 Foorins — 450.000 | Florins. 
3 me @ 29,000 a 60,000 
3 - @ 10,000 ” _— 30 000 “ 
6 = @ 5.000 5 _ 30,000 - 
6 “i @ 2,000 . _ 12,000 ed 
9 + @ 1,000 a 9,000 ee 
120 . @ 400 = _ 48,000 wad 
7,750 @ 230 “ — =:1,55.,:00 oo 
Together 7,900 premiuma, weet or to 2,189,000 Florins. The next redemp 
tion takes’ place on the Fir: f June and every bond bought of 
us on or before the 1st of as until 6 P. Mi is entitled to the whole pre- 


mium that may be drawn thereon on that date. Out-of-town orders sent 
in REGISTERED L&TTERS, and ene oy | $5, will secure ene of these bonds for 
the next drawing. Balances payable in monthly instalments, For orders, 
circulars, or any other information, address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CoO., 


160 Fulton Street, cor. Broadway, New York City. 
ESTABLISHED IN 1874. 
© The above Governme ‘t Bonds are not to be compared with any Lot- 
tery whatsoever, as lately decided by the Court of Appeals, and do eaten. 
flict with any of the laws of the United States. 
N. B.—In writing, please state that you saw this in the English Puck. 


PUCK. 


A NOTED authority says, ‘Friendship with 
the man of specious airs, friendship with the in- 
sinuatingly soft, friendship with the glib-tongued 
—these are injurious.”” This accounts for the 
fact that marriages between actresses and their 
advertising agents are generally unhappy.— 
Graphic. 

EMERSON says, “‘ All mankind loves a lover.” 
It may be so, it may be so; but if it is, why is 
it that so many fathers wear copper-toed boots, 
and give savage bull-dogs the run of their front 
yards at night ?— Boston Courier, 

‘THERE isa society in Paris for the purpose 
of obliterating all profane expressions from all 
the languages’in the world. If it succeeds, what 
will a man say when he first puts on roller- 
skates ?— Graphic. 

WHEN lovely woman throws a rock, 
A contumacious hen to scare, 
It gives th’ artistic eye a shock 
To mark her attitude and air. 
But be not to your danger blind, 
If you should be beside her then; 
At once a place of safety find— 
That is to say, stand near the hen. 
—Boston Courier, 

“How shall the prisons be reformed ?”’ asks 
a statesman. We should think the first step in 
the right direction would be to improve the 
character of the inmates. — Graphic. 


THE gleeful girls shout, 
For their pleasures begin; 
The hot scotch goes out 
And hop scotch comes in, 
—Boston Courier. 








Pulmonary Complaints Safely Cured. 

Interruption of normal action and waste of physical 
structure in pulmonary diseases must be met with reversed 
conditions to effect a thorough and permanent cure. Tem- 
porary suppression is dangerous, and cruelly deceptive. 
Nothing can accomplish so safe and lasting a cure as the 
prescription furnished with Durry’s PURE MALT Wuis- 
KEY, as numberless instances testify. This supplies heal- 
ing, strength, nutrition and stimulation in the most sci- 
entific and concentrated manner, and has done wonders 
where everything else failed. All reliable druggists and 
grocers will supply it for fa<per bottle. 


Pickings Irom Puck, 


(SECOND CROP.) 


Just Our: 








Price 25 Cents. 


For sale by all Newsdealers., 

















. ROTHSCHILD, | 


NEW YORK—56 and 58 West Fourteenth Street. 
BROOKLYN—269 and 271 Fulton Street. 
PARIS—26 Rue d’Enghien. 


GREAT SALE OF FINE MILLINERY GOODS. 


ON ACCOUNT OF THE CONTINUED COOL WEATHER AND THE BACKWARD- 
NESS OF THZ SEASON, WE WILL OFFER SOME EXCELLENT 


BARCAINS IN FINE STRAW COODS, 
TRIMMED HATS AND BONNETS, 


AND 167 


Misses’ and Children’s Millinery, and Boys’ Sailor Hats. 




















19] 
NIEDER SELTERS WATER 


(The Orizinal German Selters), 





Recommended by the leading European medical authorities for 
its porit.. 
UNEQUALLED AS A TABLE WATER, 
Jeware of Imitations 


AINDPEOoN YT ObCHs, 
51 Warren Strect, 
Sole Agent for the United States 150 


HALFORD swe 
3 SAU CE. 


Sey GREAT RELISH. 122 
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BITTERS. 


An excellent appetizing tonic of exquisite flavor, now used over the 
whole world, cures Dyspep »sia, Diarrh — Fever and Ague, and all 
disordors of the Digestive O rgans. A few yerape impart a delicious fla- 
vor to a glass of champagne, and to all summer drinks. Try it, an 
beware of counterfeits. Ask oa gr wer or druggist for the genuine 
article, manufactured by DR. SIEGERT & SONS. 


J. W. WUPPERMANN, SOLE AGENT. 
51 BROADWAY. N. ¥. 


PERLE D’OR 


Ott ADLE ASI! 
Dry and Extra Dry. 
178 Duane St., N. Y. 


Ss IMPROVED ROOT BLUE. 

HIRES’ Packages, 230, Makes 5 gallons of a delicious, 

sparkling and wholesome beverage. Sod by all 

E. HIKES, 
144 








drugeiats OF sent oy os mail on receipt of 25c. C. 
. Ave., Phila., 








BOKERS BITTERS| 


The Oldest and Best of all 
STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNHE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 


SUPPER T'S 


Lager Beer Brewery, 
Srd Avenue, 91st to 92nd Streets, 
NEW YORK, 102 
















Py is the BEST. No preparation. 

NAS 0 | S Jsed with any clean pen for marking 
any fabric, Popular for decorative 

\NDE LIBLe ork on linen. Kecetved Centenniai 


Diploma. Estab- 
PATENT COVERS FOR FILING PUCK, 


lished 50 years. ld by all 
Druggists, Stutivucrs & News Agt's. 
R--duced to Seventy-five Cents. 
Preserve the 





They are simple, strong and easily used. 
papers perfectly, as no holes are punched through them, 
Will always lie open, even when full. Allow any paper 
on file to be taken off without disturbing the rest. By 
mail to any part of the United States or Canada, $1.00, 

KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, 
21, 23 & 25 Warren St., N. Y. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three =e For particulars address with st mp to 
- EICKHORN, No. 6 St. Mark’s Place, New York. 
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PUCK. 
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THE AFFLICTED 
CAN BE CURED OF 
THEIR POLITICALILLS 
BY BELIEVING IN THE 
NEW DOCTRINE, 


o 
ONEST 


ae | ad 


oy AO aS Recres: 


To Sick Politicians, 


The people demand re- 
form in the administra- 
tion of the government 
and the application of 
business rules to public 
affairs, As a means to 
this end, civil service re- 
form should be in 
good faith enforced. 


- Moreover, if, from this 
‘hour, we cheerfully and 
=*honestly abandon all sec- 
~tional prejudice and dis- 
trust, and determine, 
with manly confidence in 
one another, to work out 
harmoniously the 
achievements of our na- 
tional destiny, we shall 
deserve to realife‘ all the 
benefits which our happy 
form of government can 
bestow. 


pe aa 


OFFICE OF "PUCK" 23 WARREN ST. NEW YORK 








